28l                                 SHEPPEY                           ACT III

just as well profit by it and 'e examined me too,

MRS. MILLER: I see.

SHEPPEY: A very nice gentleman, he was. Intelligent. He
was very interested in my plan. He got me to tell him
all about it. My word, he did ask me some funny
questions. I couldn't 'ardly 'elp laughing. Asked me
if I'd ever seen my dad 'ave 'is bath, Yes, I said, every
Saturday night, ?e used to make me scrub ?is back
for 'im.

MRS. MILLER: You were gone a time.

SHEPPEY: I know I was. We must 'a.ve talked for nearly
two hours. I left them at it. Dr. Jervis said they'd 'ave
a little chat and 'e'd come 'ere later. [There is a knock at
the front door\ That might be 'im now.

MRS. MILLER: Oh, I do hate doctors.
SHEPPEY: Why, you're not anxious, are you?
MRS. MILLER: Yes,

SHEPPEY: That's silly. There's nothing the matter with me.
I never felt better in my life.

[FLORRIE opens the door.
FLORRIE: Mum, will you come" a minute?

SHEPPEY: Is it the doctor? [He goes to the door,] Come in,
doctor,

[DR. JERVIS comes in followed by ERNIE,
DR. JERVIS: Good afternoon, Mrs. Miller.
MRS. MILLER: Good afternoon, sir.

DR. JERVIS: Your husband told you? By a piece of good
luck a friend of mine, a West End specialist, happened
to be there when Sheppey came.

SHEPPEY: I was just telling about 'im.   'E made quite an

impression on rne,
DR. JERVIS: We've had a talk about you. Heart a bit weak,

you know.  We think a rest would do you good.